
 Mimosa, who was charmed 
By Amy Carmichael (1867 - 1951) 

 
 

“This story is true.  It tells the eternally new tale of the matchless charm of 

our Lord Jesus Christ.  One look at that loveliness, and, though the one who 

looked did not even remember His name, she was his forever.  It [speaks] in a 

clear glad voice and it [says] ‘Fear not at all.  Where your hands cannot reach 

and your love cannot help, His hands can reach and His love can help.  So 

why are you afraid?’ And it is said that miles of space and solid walls and 

locked doors are nothing to Love.  Nothing at all.  And it is said—and we set 

it down with a great hope that it may cheer some other, for it said it very 

earnestly, ‘The seed is not your poor little word.  The seed is the Word of 

God.’” (from the Foreword) 

 

Total running time: 3:12:06 

Read by MaryAnn 
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Cover design by MaryAnn Spiegel  

Cover Art – Cover Art – Touch me not flower by NonNerd (2017 CC0 1.0). 
This recording and cover are in the public domain and may be reproduced, distributed, or modified 

without permission. For more information or to volunteer, visit www.LibriVox.org. 

 

 

NOTE: 

All these dots and numbers 

wont’show once you fold 

this case.  See this  Easy 

Folding Guide , also 

accessible in the LV Wiki, 

CD Covers 

 

https://archive.org/details/EasyFoldingInstructionsForOrigamiCdCase-WithPictures
https://archive.org/details/EasyFoldingInstructionsForOrigamiCdCase-WithPictures
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